GRIFFINS    IN   INDIA

rattling thunder, and so loud that it was impossible to
hear a word; indeed it was even difficult to speak, from
the excessive tremor caused by the rapid and violent
passage of the links, as the chain leaped, or rather flew,
up the hatchway, flashing round the bits, and giving
out sparks like a fire-work. Finally, it tore its way out
at the hause-hole, till the whole cable had probably
piled itself on the anchor in a pyramid of iron at the
bottom of the sea. The inner end of the cable had of
course been securely shackled round the heel of the
mammas!:, but the jerk with which it was brought up,
made the ship shake from end to end as if she had
bumped on a rock, and everyone fully expected to see
the links fly in pieces about the deck, like chain-shot
fired from a cannon. It cost not many seconds of time
for the cable to run out, but it occupied several hours of
hard labour to heave it in again. The ordinary power
of the capstan, full manned, scarcely stirred it; and at
the last, when to the weight of chain hanging from the
bows there came to be added that of the anchor, it
was necessary to apply purchase upon purchase, in
order to drag the ponderous mass once more to the
bows.

When we got fairly clear of the harbour of Trin-
comalee, and caught the monsoon, we dashed along
shore briskly enough; and having rounded the south
point of Ceylon, well-named or called Dondra Head, or
thunder cape, we paid a visit to Point de Galle, cele-
brated for its bread-fruit and cocoanuts. We then
passed on to Columbo, the capital, or seat of govern-
ment of the island. Ceylon, I may take occasion to
mention, is not considered by our countrymen of the
East to be in India.1 We stared with all our eyes when
this unexpected information was first given us, and
fancied our merry friends were quizzing us. But we
soon learned that in the technical language of that

1 [Ceylon, of course, is under the Colonial Office.]
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